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" You mustn't be seen talking to me here," he said,
terrified.

" Show me where I can wash my hands."

As we went, he asked me how much I could pay for
the lodgings I required ?

" Fifty pounds on entering, and twenty pounds a week,
for the two of us."

" I couldn't keep you for a week."

" Five days, then."

" I'll see what I can do." With that he bolted back to
the kitchen.

When our food arrived, I was so excited that my
stomach revolted at the sight.

" Where do you live?" I asked Themistocle, displaying
the omelette to him as if there was something the matter
with it.

He examined it carefully.

" Close to this place. I'll write down the address," he
said, " and give it to you, under the next plate I bring."

" No, I must see the house for myself: there's ten
pounds for you if you can manage to show it me to-day.
Make another omelette and think of a way."

The Dog Collar Man was entirely unsuspicious. He
did not understand French, and thought that I was
complaining about the food.

Then a very simple plan for seeing Themistocl^'s house
suggested itself to me. I had run out of my favourite
cigarettes (which were only procurable in certain shops]
and told the Dog Collar Man that I wanted to go out tc
buy a box while waiting for luncheon.

" Explain to this gentleman," I said to ThenustocW,
"that you are going to show me where to get Bafra-
Madene cigarettes and that he needn't come, as we shall